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NOT THE RIGHT REMEDY. 


She: HOW WISTFUL YOU LOOK, MR. GREENE. 

Mr. Greene (who secretly resents the presence of her brother): OH, YES! I’M FULL OF 
WIST. HOW CAN A FELLOW BE OTHERWISE WHEN HE IS—OUT IN THE COLD. 

She: WHY, YOU POOR MAN! TAKE MY PLACE. 
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“DWQhile there’ Hope.” 
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HE newspaper correspondents know so much that is n’t 

so that their testimony is not first-rate evidence. They 
assert that the President is going to be married, and even 
divulge the lady’s name and the most intimate facts of her 
personal history. But for all that, the intentions of the 
executive branch of the Government are doubtful. Mr. 
Cleveland’s last message to the Senate had no threat of 
matrimony in it. The House has not heard of it, for careful 
scrutiny of the Congresstonal Record reveals no objection, 
Mr. Holman would have filed-one some time since, if he had 
known about it. The Civil Service Commissioners report no 
candidates for the President’s hand as having passed exami- 
nations; the whole story is founded upon rumor, backed by 
certain shadowy letters and the reported assertion of the 
President’s parson brother. Perhaps he will; perhaps not. 
No one knows but Lamont—not even law-partner Bissell— 
and the private secretary does not tell. Meanwhile the 
country is having just as much comfort in forecasting Mr. 
Cleveland’s intentions as could have been derived from a 


hymeneal certainty. 
* * 


HE report of Mr. Bigelow upon the Panama Canal 
should be a lesson for the correspondents. Mr. 
Bigelow has been to Panama and looked at the land. He 
says there is plenty of land and some canal, just as in case 
above considered there are plenty of girls and some President. 
If the money holds out, and the laborers live, the canal, in 
Mr. Bigelow’s opinion, will be finished; but how soon he 
does not say. Nothing is certain to happen except death 
and the unexpected. The President may marry and the 
Panama canal may be dug, but it is far wiser to be sure after 


these events than hefore them. 
* * * 


HE Knights of Labor are doing wonders. They have 
won something approaching popularity for Mr. Jay 
Gould, and are likely to work a like miracle in behalf of the 
New York street railroads. The arrangement by which a 
few disgruntled chevaliers on a single line can interdict hun- 








dreds of their brethren from earning their bread is singularly 
well adapted to get the order disliked. 
* * * 
R. GARLAND says he never undertook to make 
money except by practicing law or playing poker. At 
poker he always lost—at law, he says, he generally won. 
The statement makes his action in the telephone matter 
harder than ever to understand. Any sort of self-deception 
is possible for a lawyer ; but a poker player ought to under- 
stand that bluff is only good until it is discovered. When 
you have six-spot high, General, and the adversary calls, it is 
better to let him have the chips and try a new deal. 
* bd * 
N English magazine writer says that table manners are 
best “ disclosed ” by observing how one eats aspara- 
gus, oranges, artichokes and grapes, which may be true of 
English manners ; but of American manners it is not. The 
test of American manners is pie, and knife and fork are both 
served with it, in order that the consumer may be absolutely 
untrammeled in his choice of an implement. The height of 
good breeding is to choose the knife or the fork according to 
the company; a correct choice being evidence of nice dis- 
crimination and a regard for the feelings of others. 
* * * 


HE first principles of popular government are showing 

up in the election of the annual batch of overseers of 
Harvard University. The voters are determined that the 
men chosen shall be truly representative, and in particu- 
lar the candidates have been invited to state whether they 
go in for voluntary prayers; for optional Greek; for 
women in the medical school, and for the abolition of the 
marking system. It is the conviction of a good many 
of the voting graduates that gentlemen who do not favor 
these modern improvements are not the sort of tim- 
ber that overseers should be made of. The important 
question of the employment of a professional coach for the 
University crew does not come within the province of the 
overseers, and is not in issue. LIFE is glad to see educated 
men feel their responsibility in exercising the right of suffrage. 
The same discriminating spirit which animates the Harvard 
men showed itself in the Methodist Conference which met 
the other day at Fulton, in this State. The brethren voted to 
ask the Bishop not to appoint any man a presiding elder who 
uses tobacco. Is it the schoolmaster or the mugwump who 


is abroad ? 
x oS * 


HE lesson of floods at Montreal seems to have been 

wasted. It was a grand opportunity to relieve the 

City of Refuge of some of the Jonahs who enjoy her protec- 
tion, but it was passed unimproved. 
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Baye of Ve Gncient Eqae. 


oung Digoree 
Atte Easter be— 
A softe boiled egge wag eatinge, 


When from pe potke 
2 wee fowle spoke 
“While be pe shelle was beatinge. 


Chen Digoree 
€ftéoong did flee 
Hoe Fowile an Caster greetinge. 


“Jin sooth,” quothe be, 
“fe Groceree— 
Chat olde that egge was cheatinge.” 











TELEPHONIC. 


66 ELLO, hello, Central! Hello, Central!” 
“Hello! What is it?” 

“Is that Central? ” 

“Yes. What is it?” 

“Give Hugh Conway Munchausen’s Publishing House.” 

“ All right ; you ’ve got it.” 

“ Hello, Munchausen, is that you?” 

“ Yes, who is it?” 

“ Hugh Conway.” 

“ Why you are dead. What do you mean by calling us 
up?” 

“« Never mind whether I am dead or not. I guess I am no 
deader than George Sands, and they are finding a lot of her 
MS. in Boston. Just listen a moment. This thrumming on 
harps is played out here, and the business is bad. It just 
occurred to me that I left an unfinished MS. in an upper 
bureau drawer in my old homestead, that had been refused 
by a dozen publishers—before I struck the “Called Back” 
lay—and I ’d like to sell it to you cheap if you can get some 
one to finish it,” 





“ What ’s the name of it?” 

“A Night of Labor. A capital story.” 

“ How much of it is finished ?” 

“ Two lines; but you can fill it in easily, and I will sell it 
to you for two cents. Money is scarce here, and I want to 
buy a daily paper and post up St. Peter, who will give me a 
house in a better location if I give him information about 
New York Aldermen; besides, we are thinking of building a 
cable road here for the benefit of angels who can’t fly very 
well. Anyway, get a good man to finish the work, and I'll 
give you the full use of my name.” 

“ All right ; we accept, and have put your two cents in the 


pocket of our printer’s devil, who died yesterday. See if you 
can’t remember some other MS. Good-bye.” 
“ Good-bye.” C. Stetson. 





HE re-appointment of Mrs. Thompson to be post- 
mistress at Louisville evinces the growing disposition 
of the President to make himself solid with the ladies. The 


President makes wonderful progress in the science of govern- 
ment. - 






















242 









ae 





LEZ CB an 
OS? aS 


aid 6 a 


SIGNS OF THE TIME. 


OW the rich man hies away, hies away, 
To the country bright and gay, bright and gay ; 
For ’t is near the first of May 
And he can no longer stay, 
Or high taxes he must pay 
Here in the town, 


Veg 





And the young man catches cold, catches cold, 
Putting on his thin spring clothes ; though he ’s told 
That he ’d better be less bold— 
But the chilly wind takes hold, 
And his mother much doth scold 

His lack of care. 


O’er the meadows maidens fair, maidens fair, 
Search for violets very rare, very rare— 

But they do n’t find many there ; 

For they mostly have more care 

Than to bud and blossom where 


’T is still so cold. 
wy, Rf. 


* * * 


LESSED be nothing, you can’t lose it,” as the tramp 

said when he climbed over the garden wall, with the 

bulldog’s nose where his (the tramp’s) coat tails ought to 
have been. 


oa a * 
F you are a jackass it is your business to bray louder and 
kick harder than any other jackass. 





‘‘ THE FL-W-RS THAT BL—M IN THE SP—NG, TRA LA,” 








THE OTHER SIDE. 


66 SAY, Fweddie, these litewawy fellows that wi-wi-w’ite 
us up in the papers are a lot of cads, you know.” 
“Yas; just my idea.” 
“No bwains, Fweddie. 
ciety.” 
“No; and look at the bags they wear.” 
“ S-s-should think they ’d see how —aw—wi-wi-wi-widicu- 
lous they appear.” 
“Cawn’t see themselves as we see ‘em, deah boy.” 


No standing in—aw—s-s-s-so- 


* * * 


IFFANY asks $85 for a scent bottle. 
And there are 100 cents to a dollar. 
ok sa oe 


AY, pa,” said the Infant Irrepressible, “a boy who 
takes messages is a messenger, ain’t he?” 
“ Yes, my son.” 
“ And a man who takes passage—what ’s he, a passenger ?” 
“ Hyumps.” 
“Well, is the man who eats sassages a sassenger ?” 


Funeral at two. No flowers. 
* * * 
ACCOMPLISHED. 


‘6 M A,” complained Bobby, “Tommy Tuff can whistle 
through his teeth so you can hear him a mile.” 

“Yes, Bobby,” said his mother, encouragingly, “but 
Tommy’s teeth are badly broken and decayed, which is the 
reason he can whistle through them. Besides, Bobby, Tommy 
has n’t any nice new suit of clothes like you.” 

“I don’t care,” responded Bobby, doggedly, “I’d give 
him my suit of clothes for his teeth any day.” 

* * * 


N Panama it takes the power of the Government to sup- 
press a paper, but in this country an ordinary sheriff can 
do it with a simple stroke of the hammer. 
* * + 
AD advice for working men.—Strike while the Iron(s) 
is hot.” 
* * * 
O, Ajax, the rooster is of a spring flower, although he 
is a crocus. 
* * * 
POPULAR drama with Trades 
Knights in a Bar-room.” 
* * * 
OVERHEARD AT MIDNIGHT ON: A CUNARDER.. 
MALL BOY: Ma! Mar!! My dinner won't stay 
swallered ! 


Unions. — “ Ten 
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Effusive old friend: Au, Miss PASSEY, TIME DOES FLY. 


WHO REMEMBER YOU AS YOU USED 


has 


SO KIND. 


TO LOOK. 
Falling temperature. 





(Hitlariously.) I SUPPOSE I AM ONE OF THE FEW 








SOCIAL ETIQUETTE. 

NE of the most gratifying symptoms of 

a deep-rooted desire to behave well on 

the part of our community is shown by the 
large number of inquiries as to how to act 
under given circumstances received by news- 
papers of every character. So frequent are 
these communications that several journals 
have been obliged to establish a column to be 
devoted to chronicling and furnishing answers 
to the questions of persons wishing informa- 
tion of a certain kind. The askers of the 
questions are evidently individuals who have 
no sort of doubt as to the proper line of con- 
duct to be pursued in the graver affairs of life, 
feeling doubtless implicit confidence in the ad- 
vice prescribed by the Ten Commandments and 
Mr, Field's Civil Code. Their concern is with 
such subtle considerations as whether a bone 
should be held with two hands or with one 
while being picked, or whether in the very 
choicest circles it is customary for young girls 
to dine at restaurants alone with their friends 





of the other sex. 


It is very easy to understand why conun- 
drums of this sort should be uppermost in the 
minds of all persons of intelligence in this land 
and be no secondary in importance even to 
the relations of capital and labor. The solid 
virtues are ours already. What young person 
with the example of the ever-lamented Father 
of our country before him or her needs to be 
informed of the heinousness of falsehood ? 
And so in like manner may it be said that the 
humblest citizen of the republic has been 
taught from earliest infancy that only by pay- 
ing heed to the great laws of morality can one 
hope to be ever a candidate for the honors of 
the White House, 

But we have hitherto as a people had but 
little trustworthy guidance in regard to the 
topic which stands as the head line of this 
article. Absorbed in laying the foundations 
of our present greatness, the time which a 
more superficial nation might have spent in 
acquiring an accurate knowledge of cosmo- 
politan usages has been employed in agricul- 
ture, in the development of mines and the 








establishment of railroads. But now that our 
crops are abundant and our bonds above par 
a natural craving to round out our supremacy 
finds vent in the queries which have been 
referred to. There is a naiveté which should 
put to the blush the effete civilizations across 
the Atlantic in the question propounded by a 
truth-seeker in a recent issue of the New York 
Sunday Wor/d: ‘‘ What should a lady say ‘on 
being introduced to a gentleman? (signed) 
VERONA C.” We think of nothing more 
unique in the line of democratic unconscious- 
ness, unless it be the selection of the paper 
referred to as an arbiter of deportment. 

It is obvious that something should be done 
at once to satisfy, in some more considerate 
and trustworthy form than that adopted by 
our contemporary, the need of which the pro- 
pounding of the interrogatory referred to is 
evidence. Notice the levity—one might say 
the brutality—of the Wor/d’s reply: ‘‘ Now 
you have us, Verona. The range of topics to 
be employed is boundless. Wait and let the 
man speak first.” How much more to be 
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commended would have been some such reply 
as this: 

Verona, when you chance to meet 

In ball-room, horse car, house or street 

A youth of prepossessing view, 

And he is introduced to you, 

With accents calm but yet not bold 

Say “it is hot "’ or else “‘ it’s cold ""— 

And that, Verona, is the way 

Never to give yourself away. 


Why should not some one in the interest of 
truth-seekers like Verona put the principles 
of etiquette in verse for the million which 
might be accessible as Mother Goose? Who 
can estimate the incalculable service of such a 
publication, to say nothing of the author’s 





- LIFE: 


Here are a few suggestions : 

Question (from New York World): Will 
you kindly inform me if it is necessary for the 
bridegroom to furnish the bridal dress ? 

FORGETMENOT. 

Answer : 

Forgetmenot, a bride's trousseau 

Is never paid for by her beau, 

But in first-class society 

He pays the minister a fee, 

And gives his ushers gloves and ties, 
Asking them first to name the size. 
He buys the ring and the bouquet, 
No more than that he needs to pay. 
And other frills and fixings are 
Contracted for by Aer papa. 

Uniess she skips. (That ’s not don ton.) 
But then she wears what she has on. 





Question (New York World): A gentle- 
man takes a lady to lunch at a fashionable 
café where they have a table by themselves. 
After the repast is ended and they have lin- 
gered a short time in conversation, which one 
of them should be fisst to rise from the 
table ? 

VIOLET. 


Violet, strange as it may seem 
To one whose beatific dream 
Is limitless vanilla cream— 
Know that in circles superfine 
No lady goes to lunch or dine 
On tbreads and Champag 
Or sups upon a deviled bone 
Without a proper chaperone. 


Honeysuckle. 














ANDREW LANG’S NOVEL. 


bells. 


way’s sensationalism, a touch of R. L. Stevenson’s love for 
the mysterious and grotesque, and a fair sprinkling of London 
“slumming” observations, he will have some conception of 
Lang’s novel, “ The Mark of Cain” (Scribner's). 
almost be believed that he had aimed to mildly and good- 
humoredly burlesque certain of the fashions of modern 
fiction. 
* * * 
HIS playing at sensationalism by one who really does 
not believe in it, but tries it as a kind of intellectual 
sport, is most entertaining. The plot is constructed with 
skill and ingenuity that would cast credit on a disciple of 
Wilkie Collins. But the last link in the chain is an absurdity 
—a flying-machine which never worked but once, and that on 
the night and at the exact hour and minute necessary to solve 
the mystery of this tale. 

The finest satire is shown in bringing a Fellow of Oxford 
without any broad human sympathies in contact with the 
London slums. The humor of this character, Mazt/and, will 
not be appreciated by one who is reading for the plot. But 
the leisurely reader who enjoys deft literary fencing will 
linger over the perplexities and amusing trials of the Oxford 


man. 
* * * 


HE villain of the story is picturesque. He commits a 

murder in a most artistic and original way. His plan 

for personating the dead man, in order to obtain his fortune, 

is unique, and almost worthy of a successful result. Indeed, 

all the wicked deeds of Cran/ey are accomplished by such in- 

genious methods that you wish him engaged in a business 
worthy his intellectual gifts. 


| are fittingly garnered. 


It might | 





N vellum covers, tastefully illuminated with gilt, and in 

large type on heavy laid paper, Whittier’s later poems 
It is a chaste and beautiful volume, 
worthy of the poet and his rhymes. There are eighteen 
pieces collected under the title “ Saint Gregory’s Guest and 


| Recent Poems” (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.). 
NE thinks of Andrew Lang as a lover of the old and | 
quaint in literature, as a clear-sighted and gently | 
satirical observer of society, or as a writer of exquisitely | 
finished verses that tinkle softly and musically like little silver | 


Droch. 


* * * 
LITTLE book of unusual interest for the American of 
to-day is “ The Days of the Spinning Wheel in New 
England.” It consists of gleanings, for the most part, from 


If one mingles these qualities with a dash of Hugh Con- | old newspapers of Boston and Salem, arranged in a very 


| attractive form by Henry M. Brooks. 


The work is full of 
those items of personal and local interest which throw much 


| more light upon the manners and customs of the people who 


make history than the histories themselves. Mr. Brooks 
knows whereof he writes, and his book is the result of 
thorough research and discriminating choice. 


e NEW BOOKS - 


DAYS OF THE SPINNING WHEEL. By Henry M. Brooks. 
(The Olden Time Series.) Ticknor & Co, 


Triumphant Democracy. By Andrew Carnegie. Charles Scribner’s 
ms. 


The Mark of Cain. 


Signs and Seasons. By John Burroughs. 
Co. Boston and New York. 
aN 


American Commonwealths. California,:.By Josiah Royce. Edited 
by Horace E. Scudder. Houghton, Mifflin & Co. Boston and New 
York. 


By Andrew Lang. Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
Houghton, Mifflin & 


Saint Gregory's Guest, and recent poems. 


By John Greenleaf 
Whittier. Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 


Boston and New York. 





HILDREN are like the hoops they drive. You never 

know which side will be top; and it depends upon 

circumstances whether you want to drive them with blows or 
let them go as they please. . 





UNHAPPY H ’°.PPENINGS. 


HE man never breathed who could measure a ton of 
coal or the character of a man or woman with his eye. 

This is opposed to the received theories of virtuous janitors 
in the newspapers and French detectives in paper-covered 


| novels. 








Prominent N. A.: WwtaT DO YOU THINK OF IT? 
IS AS GOOD AS YOU DID LAST 


Friend : 
YEAR. 


I DON’T THINK IT 


NV. A.: But I PAINTED NOTHING LAST YEAR. 


Friend: ER—EXACTLY. 


FAINTED. 


TOO MUCH AT ONCE. 


First Citizen (excitedly): \WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO THE OFFICER ? 
Second Citizen : THERE WAS A RIOT HERE JUST NOW AND HE HAS 





First C.: WHY, HOW WAS THAT? 
Second C.: HE GOT HERE BEFORE IT WAS OVER. 








RESTORE—To join incongruous fragments with glue. 
EGG—A contrivance used to express vehement disappro- 


bation or impatient dissent. 


HoME RULE—Authority of a wife to rifle trousers pockets 


and insist on early hours. 





league. 


THE BEST WINE AFTER A LONG VOYAGE—Port. 





UNPOPULAR SEA WITH LUBBERS—Nau-sea. 





‘A MISS is as good as amile,” but Mrs. is as good as.a 








THE RECENT CATACLYSM IN 
R. I 
iB Saen reign of Prohibition in the snug bor- 

ough of Rhode Island and Providence 
Plantations will shortly begin. It is found 
upon investigation that a balf dozen of the 
voters, upon the first of January last, swore off 
under heavy penai-.es the use of intoxicating 
liquor. These foxes, with their tails cut off, 
much disliking the self-satisfied airs of those 
of their fellow citizens who were not deprived 
of their ‘‘peculiar wanities,” joined forces, and 
thus a tidal wave of reform swept over the 
State. A dozen voters, in so small a space, 
can easily form themse es into a tidal wave, 
even as a pond is lashed into angry billows by 
a small boy with a new pair of India-rubber 
boots. The Prohibitory candidate for Attor- 
ney-General was triumphantly elected, the 
name of Governor Wetm changed by con- 
stitutional amendment, and the cheers of the 
victors were distinctly audible in the neighbor- 
ing States of Connecticut and Massachusetts. 
The chagrin of the wine-bibbers of the minia- 
ture republic was in some degree lessened by 
the thought that every man of them could get 





his cocktail in the morning, by taking a short 
walk out of the jurisdiction ; and the liquor 
dealers outside the border chuckled with glee 
at the prospective increase in their business. 

To be sure, this may be a little inconvenient 
for the wine-bibber, but exercise is healthful ; 
and he who goes out to drink upon his legs 
may be conveniently wheeled back to his house 
in a wheelbarrow at a trifling expense, in the 
manner of good Mr. Pickwick. 

But this new law is most far-reaching in its 
provisions. No man is to be allowed to in- 
troduce intoxicating beverages into his house, 
nor to give them to his friends, nor can they 
be sold at the clubs. 

A yacht sailing into Newport harbor will be 
subject to investigation, and the peculiar char- 
acteristics which make it a yacht to be taken 
from it and destroyed by the enterprising de- 
tectives. 

Imagine the distress which will be caused 


the New York Yacht Squadron, with its es- 


sential supplies thus ruthlessly destroyed. 
Surely a civil war will arise when these 

hardy sea-dogs are threatened with being 

boarded by the inspectors, and the brass guns, 





which have hitherto been useful only for the 
promotion of premature deafness and the dis- 
turbing of morning slumbers, will be trained 
against the rash officials and the doomed city 
of Newport. 

In such a contest it is certain that the State 
will go to the wall, for it is most vulnerable to 
attacks from the sea and but imperfectly 
defended. A force of ‘‘ Parlor Boarders,” 
fighting for their altars and their fire-water, 
headed by the Captains, Commodores, Fleet 
Captain, First Measurer and the Regatta 
Committee, and backed up by the hardy mari- 
ners, stewards, cooks and cabin-boys of the 
various yachts, would soon make short work of 
the Rhode Island Militia. 

For it is well known that this entire force, 
besides being composed largely of Brigadier- 
Generals, is entirely deprived of rifle practice 
from the fact that they cannot shoot without 
the balls hitting somebody in an adjacent 
State. 

Beware, Rhode Islanders ! 

** Blood shall be in your marble halls! 
Fires shall burn and spears shall glow! 


Ruin shall sit upon your walls! 
And ye shall lie in death below !"’ 
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AILLERON’S “ Le Monde ou !’on s’ennuie” has been 
artistically and thoroughly Americanized in “ Our 
Society,” now running at the Madison Square Theatre; and 
if Anglo-maniacs will kindly note the excellent work which 
Mr. Clinton Stuart and Mrs. J. C. Ver Planck have produced, 
they will see the boundless possibilities on this side of the 
Atlantic for stage material. 

“Our Society” is a delightful surprise. It seems almost 
incongruous to see on a New York playbill such characters as 
Senator Montgomery of Mobile, Ferdinand C. Tupper of 
Chicago, Mzss Constance Grey from Boston, and the Hon. 
Reuben Cary, member of Congress. It would be much more 
natural to have had all these people either lords or earls, 
ladies or countesses. American playgoers would have under- 
stood them better. 

After all, what do Madison Square audiences know about 
Washington society? London and Paris drawing-rooms 
they are completely familiar with—as portrayed in the 
dramatic importations of the day. They understand their 
tawdry hackned-ness consummately. They know the noble 
lord, the instant he makes his entrance, by his gray trousers— 
rather tight—black coat, red gloves, and curled hat. They 
recognize the everlasting countess by her diaphanous attire, 
her short waist and her general appearance of a figure posing 
in the servant girl’s only literary indulgence, known as Zhe 
Young Ladies’ Journal. 

“ Our Society ” is, indeed, a surprise. It was received with 
enthusiastic manifestations. The comparative novelty of 
seeing American characters on an American stage was an- 
swerable for this. The audience chuckled over the musty old 
Senator, who looked as much at home in his dress suit as a 
hod carrier would have done, and who could not sink the 
shop in the literary atmosphere of Mrs. Van Pelt’s drawing- 
rooms. They laughed at the exuberant little American girl, 
who was so winsomely charming and refined, even though 
she said “ I guess,” and alluded to street cars. 

Then there was Mrs. Ferdinand C. Tupper, who hated 
the idea of leaving Chicago and its favorite lake, even to ac- 
company her husband as American consul inEngland. This 
abnormal character came in for a due share of appreciation— 
owing, presumably, to the glaring incongruity of the type. 
Mrs. Tupper proudly asserted that her papa was a respect- 
able pork packer and—something must have bewitched that 
audience—she did not appear in the least disgusting after the 
confession. , 

The girl from Boston, who wore spectacles, was a much 
more familiar character, thanks to caricatures. I can’t help 
saying that I think the cultured Boston girl is a fond and 





treasured myth, comparatively unknown in the Hub of the 
Universe—but there, I do n’t want to open discussion. 

“Our Society” has only one unpleasant feature, and that 
is a riskiness, which might have been suppressed. Surely 
the society which professed disgust at a feverish little poem, 
the only charm of which—like that of grouse and snipe—was 
that it was a trifle “high,” would never have tolerated such 
a sentiment from the lips of a Boston girl as “‘I believe that 
there must be love. It is absolutely necessary for the exist- 
ence of the species.” 

There is little room, however, for any but grateful criticism 
in “ Our Society.” The dialogue is racy ; the action tolerably 
lively ; the cast as nearly perfect as possible, and the stage 
setting so admirable that on the opening night both Mr. A. 
M. Palmer and his artist were called for. 

Miss Annie Russell, as Sy/véa, carried all before her. Her 
representation of the rollicking school-girl, who is withal so 
entirely womanly, was admirable. Miss Russell’s art is rap- 
idly approaching that of Miss Ada Rehan. Her methods 
are very nearly as delightful as those of Mr. Daly’s leading 
lady. Mrs. E. J. Phillips, as 7s. Spencer, was thoroughly 
appreciated, and Miss Harrison, as Mrs. Tupper, was be- 
witching. Herbert. Kelcey had little to do. Mr. Walden 
Ramsey, as Ferdinand C. Tupper, was amusingly impres- 
sive. If “Our Society” do not succeed, it will be because it 
is too native to please Americans. It would draw crowded 
houses in London. Alan Dale. 





DEFINITIONS. 
ENTLEMAN—A person whose politeness is wholly 
independent of his liver. 

PENCIL—An instrument used to illustrate the power of the 
pen. g 

DuDE—Ornamental appendage to an eye-glass. 

BROWN—Ultimate hue of a white shirt. 

GET—To depart with tumultuous celerity. 

BuSTLE—Posterior miscellany. 

RocKy—Feeling a suicidal remorse after a Saturday night 
“toot.” 





A BAKER’S DOZEN OR SO OF VERSES. 


OU have all of you heard about Queen Bess, 
But this is the tale of a bakeress 
Who in genuine grit would not, I ween, 
Have yielded an inch to that stubborn queen. 


In the year eighteen hundred and eighty-six 
Labor and capital got in a fix, 

As the masses said it would n’t do 

For the many to work to support the few. 


The idea was sound, but they set about 

Righting their wrongs in a way to rout 

Sympathy from the hearts of those 

Who fain would be friends, but-who had to be foes. 


For they said: “In every mechanic’s trade 
We ’ll fix the wage that a man shall be paid ; 
And there is n’t the mother’s son alive 
Unless he belongs to our hive— 









































Who shall work for pay, be he Jerry or Jem ; 
And as for the bosses we ’Il boycott em 
If they employ those whom we forbid.” ' 
Now Mrs, Gray, a bakeress, did. : 


She was a woman who dealt in pie 
Without regard to the popular cry, 
Except the cry that her tarts were good 
And suited the taste of the neighborhood. 


So the Union said: ‘‘ See here, Mrs. Gray, 

We want you to turn your help away ; 

They are not Union men; they have got to go.” 
But the bakeress staunchly answered : “ No !” 


‘** Then we'll boycott your shop,” the Union said, 

‘* So that none of the people will buy your bread ; 
Your pies shall grow mouldy and stale your dough.” 
But the bakeress staunchly answered: “‘ No!” 


The workingmen’s Union did*its worst ; 
And customers dropped away at first ; 

But the love of justice which made us free 
Stirred the pulses of you and me ; 
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Stirred the pulses of Jones and Brown 
In the East and West, in city and town, 
So that men and women flocked to buy 
Mrs. Gray’s buns and cake and pie. 


Larger and larger grew the sale ; 

Lavish orders poured in by mail, 

And the bakeress laughed in her snug little store 
At the Knights of Labor who blocked the door. 


And well she might laugh, for the love of fair play 
Is strong as ever in human clay, 

And gives a bully blow for blow, 

Be the bully high or the bully low. 


O Knights of Labor, against the few 
The world is eager to side with you, 

So long as you seek to obtain your rights 
Like ‘‘ verray perfight gentil” Knights. 


But when in the madness of popular pride 
You cast honor and justice and patience aside, 
The world has a wrong of its own to redress, 
And will fight to the death for a bakeress ! 
Robert Grant. 
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THE CHORUS OF 


NE of the questions, at a recent Harvard examination, 
was : “‘ State what you know about the Greek drama, 
as compared with the modern theatre.” 

This is what Simpkins, the famous masher, from Masher- 
ville, Masher county, Masherchusetts, wrote : 

“The chorus was the main attraction in the plays of 
Eschylus, Sophocles and Euripides, just as it now is in the 
classic performances seen at the Casino, Bijou Opera House 
and Fourteenth Street Theatre. Still it differed considerably 





Xe 














4 wy i» 


prs Boys nt 7 





THE ANCIENTS. 


from the modern chorus. Thus, in the chorus of ancient 
Hellas were young men in the guise of maidens ; we, how- 
ever, have chorus-girls that gracefully and effectively portray 
themselves as of the sterner sex. History forbears to tell us 
whether these Greek chorus-boys ever used sawdust or pil- 
lows. We have it on good authority that tights were never 
employed. ; 

“ As a consequence of the chorus-boys, were always, seen 
in the theatre during the performance (and after it at the 
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stage-door) certain creatures, known as Atdevec. These crea- 
tures always wore full (7. ¢., tight), dress, had vioiets in their 
chiton-lapels and addressed notes to the members of the 
chorus. These notes were generally scented and the recipient 
of such was generally disinclined to state who sent it. The 
Atdiwvec shared the honors of notoriety with the festive old 
maids whose bald heads were very conspicuous in the first 
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row of the orchestra. We know nothing more of the Greek 
drama, except that the chorus-boys at the end of the season 
withdrew from public notice. They generally betook them- 
selves to the ‘Home for Aged, Lame, Blind and Infirm ;’ or 
if extraordinarily young and active, posed as models of Me- 
thusalem to the artists of the period.” 

Simpkins no longer attends Harvard University. 
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¥2| THE TOURIST MOUNTAIN- 
| SUNRISE COMPANY. 


HE market value of a sunrise is largely 
dependent on the surroundings. 

As viewed from the window of a blind asy- 
lum its commercial value might be expressed 
as—o. As seen on the morning of a heavy 
rain, oo might represent the walue. To the 
beauty seeker a sunrise on the Jersey flats is 
worth about seven cents. 

From this figure the scale rises from the foot 
hill to the mountain, at which latter point the 
fancy figures begin. A view of the sunrise at 
Mt. Washington costs the tourist $100; Pike’s 
Peak, $250; and Mont Blanc (including first 
cabin passage and wines), $1,000, more or less. 

The Sun that shines on the classic Alps is 
probably the same one that beams on vulgar 
America ; but, of course, Yankees must expect 
to pay more in Europe for the same thing. 

But, unfortunately, the worst feature of the 
case is, not the high price, but rather the 
uncertainty of the sun, which, on the above 
mountain tops, is as unreliable as a prima 
donna ; and many atourist reaches the top only 


| carry out her share.of the contract. 





to meet disap- 
pointment — the 
coy Sun sending 
him a haze or a 
cloud which may 
be taken as the 
doctor’s certifi- 
cate for non-ap- 
pearance. 

In this, Man 
is more reliable 
than Nature. 
Man takes the 
tourist from his city haunt, places him in 
a parlor car, and whirls him to and up the 
mountain peak, without missing a connec- 
tion. There he turns his charge over to 
Nature —and then Nature often fails to 
She does 
not exhibit her Sun. Fancy the feelings of 
the broken-hearted tourist, as he retraces his 
way homeward, thinking of the money and 
time spent to no purpose. 

In future this evil will be remedied by The 
Tourist Mountain-Sunrise Co., which will 
have sub-solar stations on the peaks men- 
tioned, and furnish a thoroughly realistic 
sunrise on all mornings when the original Sol 
fails to appear. 

A huge spherical balloon, weighted so that 
it will rise slowly and majestically ; and hav- 
ing a luminous face, similar to stage orbs, 
will appear over the brim of the peak at the 
sound of the Company’s sunrise gun, while a 
calcium will tint the crags and valleys with 
Aurora’s blush, realizing Shakespeare’s idea : 





‘*Jocund day stands tiptoe on the misty 
mountain top.” 

After such a view the tourist may continue 
his journey, well content. 

Flammarion, referring to certain planets that 
revolve around suns quite different from ours, 
says; 

‘*What a variety of light with two suns, 
one red and the other green, or one yellow and 
the other blue, must be experienced on a 
planet which revolves around one or the 
other ; and what charming contrasts, and what 
magnificent alternations must arise from a red 
day and a green day (St. Patrick’s,—W. P.), 
succeeded in turn with a white day, and with 
darkness! What nature is there! What un- 
imaginable beauty clothes with unknown 
splendor those distant lands scattered in end- 
less space ?” 

What is to hinder this sunrise organization, 
with its combinations of colored glass, in 
bringing all those sublime effects to 
the eye of the dweller on this sphere? 

The roosting chickens 
in the foreground of the 
picture may not be de- 
ceived by this 
oleomarge- 
rine sun ; but 
the company it y 
hasmorefaith © 
in human na- fy 
ture. 

Wallace 
Peck. 








PRECOCIOUS. 


Lucy : TWO CUPS, THREE PLATES AND ONE SAUCER BROKE AND 
GuEss I HAD BETTER CUT FOR HOME 


NO CAT IN THE HOUSE. 
AND SEND IN MY RESIGNATION BY MAIL. 
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mussed up. 








‘6 HERE is a lesson in each flower,” sighed the tired 


student in the botany class. 





A NOISELESS Rap—A cloth one. 





OBEYING ORDERS. 


IRE, 97,” said a busy hotel clerk to the new porter. 
Presently the porter returned looking very much 


“I fired him, sorr,” he said; “ but, begorra, for jist wan 
blissed moment I thought he had me. 





TENDER SENSIBILITIES. 


hs MAID (in first-class carriage on English railway) : 
Oh, Charles, how could you. 


This is one of the second 


clawss luncheon bawskets. My whole luncheon is ruined, ye 
know. : 

(She had been ruining the luncheon for a half hour before 
making the discovery.) 





A CLOTHES SHAVE—A ballet girl’s costume. 
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THE REASON WHY. 


ew winter will be over in a very little while, 
And the maiden is n’t sad to see it go, 
For she could n’t wear a bustle of the dromedary style 
Beneath a seal-skin dolman, don’tcherknow. 
—Boston Courier. 
‘* FATHER,” said Rollo, ‘‘what is meant by the intoxication of 
wealth ?” 
**Means that money is tight,” replied Rollo’s father, who 
had been shinning around all the afternoon with a piece of paper 
looking for an autograph.— Burdette. 


MATERIALIZING MEDIUM: This isthe spirit of Harry Hardup. 
Does anyone recognize him ? 

Voice : Ach, yah. 

Mc<ium : He does not seem to know you. 

«© ferin’ Isaacs, nein. He vas owing to me $10.79. Holt 
‘em vhile I put some attachment dose angel vings of his on.— 
Boston Post. 


WE recently examined a Los Angeles tinner for life insurance, 
who, in answer to the question, ‘‘ Have you ever been intoxi- 
cated?” answered; “It is just this way. Iwas born on the 
4th of July, and I was with Grant when Vicksburg capitulated on 
the 4th of July, and to get through with these three celebrations 
in one day fills me pretty full.”—Southern California Prac- 
tilioner. 


‘deal, sir.”"—Burlington Free Press. 
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‘‘ARE you pretty well acquainted with your mother tongue, my 
boy ?” asked the school teacher of the new scholar. 
‘* Yes, sir,” answered the lad timidly. “Ma jaws me a good 


EVERYTHING HAS A BEGINNING, 


THE little Viscount of Chateau-Grendin gives some particulars 
of his daily life to a country cousin on whom he desires to make 
an impression. 

“In the morning I get up, I ring for my valet.” 

‘“‘ What, have you already got a valet?” 

“No, but I have the bell.” —F vom the French. 


IT remained for a Boston newspaper to speak of the La Crosse 
fire as a “ Saturnalia of flame,” but: the local prints simply called 
it a ‘* Blizzard of Blazes.”—Chicago Herald. 


‘*I WONDER what makes these buttons burst off so,” Dora 
petulantly exclaimed. 


David looked at her tight dress. ‘‘ Force of habit, I think,” 


he said softly.— Rockland Courier-Gazette. 


A CHICAGO man, who has recently returned from Europe, was 
asked what he thought of Rome. 

“Well,” he replied, ‘‘Rome is a fair-sized town, but I 
could n’t help but think when I was there that she had seen her 
best days.”"— The Sun. 


APART, too, from the great events of which he was a great but 
essentially professional part, General Grant led an uneventful 
life.—London Spectator. This recalls the criticism of the French- 
man upon the view from the famous Richmond Hill, England: 
‘It is vary. prettee, but take away the trees and the rivare, and— 
what is it?” —Aew York Evening Post. 








Henry Holt & Co. 


PUBLISH SATURDAY 


NEW BINDING FOR 


*LIFE: 


IN MAROON AND GOLD, NOW READY. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR, 





THE ROMANCE 
OF THE MOON, 


16 pen and ink drawings, illustrating 
a quaint tale of the origin of the dew, 
with descriptive letterpress. 
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BY 


J. A. MITCHELL, 


(The Editor of LIFE.) 


Oblong 12mo, superbly illuminated 
cover. 
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CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 
Palmer House, 
914 Chestnut Street, Phi 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 


Ig EAST 21ST STREET, 
NEW YORK, 
Ni Newport and London, 
Is now exhibiting the largest 
selection of Stuffs and Fab- 
rics, comprising the latest 
patterns from lead- a 
ing manufacturers in 
Europe — PERSON- ¢ 
ALLY SELECTED FOR 
MY SPECIALTY. 
Ladies who favor 
me with their pat- 
ronage, can be as- 
sure that my estab- 
lishment will, as 
heretofore, sustain 
its reputation for 
taste, style and un- 
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ship. The Latest 
in Riding, Traveling 
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Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


- Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


61 West 23d STREET, 


PRIESTLEY’S SILK AND WOOL FABRICS 


Priestley’s Henrietta and Melrose Cloths, and Drap d’Alma, take the most perfect black 
and keep it absolutely unchanged to the last. The warp is all silk, the woof all wool, and the 
ually fine—the silk gives strength to the wool, the wool lends softness to the silk. They 

come in jet black for mow 
Priestley dyes never vary, can always be perfectly matched.—Le Bon Ton. 


, and in aslightly bluish shade for ordinary wear ; and, as the 





Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 
MAKERS OF 


THE iS) SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND © {2 UNDERWEAR. 





LIFE OF A PRIG. 


** Some of the acutest and wittiest satire of recent 
years.’—WV, VY, Commercial. 


$x.00. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., 
29 West Twenty-third Street, New Yor . 


No. 6, FOR MAY, 
THE BOYS’ WORLD. 


Contains, among éther attractive features, a 
supplement ee 
THE RKELEY DRILL 
At the Seventh R 1 oth 
For sale e here. CENTS. 
blished at 60 Bethune Street, New York; 
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REDFERN 





LIGHT WEIGHT SUMMER GOWNS 


eS 
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M R. REDFERN bas a fresh range of ‘‘ Fine Light Weight 
Cloths’’ in forty different new shades, suitable for the 
coming bot season, also some very fine cream Scotch Tweeds 
which can be made up into handsome light-weight Tailor- 
made Suits at a moderate charge. 
English Yachting Straw Hats and Caps made specially for 

the Cowes Establishment are now to be obtained from 


210 FIFTH AVENUE 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S) 


NEW YORK 





AMUSEMENTS. 





EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves, 
OPEN FROM Ir TO 11. SUNDAYS ft TO II. 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEw. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “One of Our Girls.” 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 
ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 


“‘ AJEEB,"" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 





ALY’S THEATRE, BROADWAY & 30th ST. 
Under the management of MR. AUGUSTIN DALY. 
EVERY NIGHT, 8.15. 
THE NEW ECCENTRIC S IMEDY. 
Miss Ada eg Mrs. Geen, 5 _— Dreher, 


iss Kingdon, Miss I 
Mr. James Lewis, John Drew, "Otis Skinner, 


NANCY 
“a Wm. Gilbert, George Parks, &c. 


COM PANY 


MATINEE SATU DAY AT 2. 
#*Seats may be secured a fortnight ahead. 





YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave, and 23d Street. 
Evenings at 8:15. Matinee Saturday at 2, 
SIXTH MONTH OF 
MISS HELEN DAUVRAY 
IN 
Bronson Howard’s Great Society Comedy, 


“ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 


CROUCH & FITZGERALD 
MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 


—E- TRUNKS, Bas, 


&e.. ce, 
723 SIXTH AVE., below 2d St. 





550 BROADWAY, below Prince St. | 


x CORTLANDT ST. , cor. B’way 
NEW YORK. 


Lire 
For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 


VOLS. I., II., III., IV., V. anp VI. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. IT., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. "IIL. , Jan. 
to June, 1884, inclusive , Vol. IV. ; July to Decem- 
ber, 1384, inclusive ; Vol. a January to July, 
1885, inclusive ; Vol. VI., July to December, 
1885, inclusive; durably bound, for sale at the 
publication office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., 
$15.00; Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. III., IV., v. 
and VI. $5.00 each. To subscribers returning a 
complete set of one Volume flat, that Volume 
will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 

The publishers now offer the above Volumes, 
bound handsomely in maroon with gold, at same 
prices. 
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Jo§n Patterson « Co., 


Wailors $& Furporters, 
fro. 436 Sirth Avenue, 


Ladies’ Department, t 


Wo. 431 Fifth Avenue. spew Pork. 
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BLACKING 


PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR iT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


+ HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 





q@ AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. e 
Bottle contains dowble quantity, Use no other. 
GEO. H. WOOD & CO., 





H.B. KIRK & CO. 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 


69 Fulton Street, 9 Warren Street. 
Recognized as one of the Leading and Most Reliable 
WINE HOUSES IN AMERICA. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


A large variety of Grocer’s Condiments. The 
Oupest and CHoicest 


WINES AND LIQUORS, 
Some of which we have owned ourselves THIRTY 
YEARS, 
AT MODERATE PRICES, 
Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon: good value. 
Sour Mash Whiskies, five-‘Summers old, $4 per 


gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 





Send for Catalogue. 
Wheels > 


Coventry 
(Li ut S) 299 ao > 
m™: 239 Colum- 
. ~~ bus Ave. , Boston, Mass. 


SELTERS WATER, 


FROM THE MINERAL SPRING OF 


NIEDER-SELTERS, 
Bottled under supervision of the Prussian Government. 


Recommended by the leading European Medical au- 
thorities as a Table Water, 
Beware of Imitations, 


ANTHONY OECHS, 51 Warren St. 
Sole Agent for the 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


HE Publishers of - LIFE- offer 
unusual advantages to those 

who propose issuing Illustrated Books, 
Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, etc., 
and who desire work of an artistic 
order. Estimates given, 
and text also fur- 
nished if de- 
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ROBES and 
MANTEAUX, 


Solicits an inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 
Out of town orders receive 
special attention. Perfect 
fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement, 


232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 


Straight Cut Cigarettes. 
People of refined taste who 
desire —- tionally fine cigar- 
ettes d use only our 
Straight weary Ls put up in satin 
ackets and boxes of 10s. 20s. 
Os. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





A REPORTER called on an official’s wife to 
know the whereabouts of her husband, who was 
on a certain committee, 

“Ts Mr. Blank attending a meeting this even- 
ing ?” asked the reporter. 

** No, sir. He went to the meeting, but about 
half an hour ago he came back and said the com- 
mittee had adjourned sine gua non, and he was 
going down town. You ’ll find him at one of the 


FRdeor. [Bjoremus ON 


Toiret Soaps: 


‘* You have demonstrated that a erfectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, ——any com- 
mend to ladies and to the communit in general 
the employment of your pare ‘La le” toilet 
julterated article. 





hotels.” — Washington Critic. 


LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 


Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 
CHICAGO 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 


B 
241 BROADWAY, Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


NEW YORK 


EF. D. KAHN & CO., 
56 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Offer unusually attractive and original styles of 
JACKETS, WRAPS, COSTUMES AND 
_ FRENCH MILLINERY 
At less than one-half Fifth Avenue Prices. 











Cloak and Habit Makers, 
Fine Costumes, 


French Millinery, 











Practical Furriers. 


Special rates for storage and altering furs during summer months. 


BE. D. KAHN & CO., 


56 West Twenty-third Street, 


F H P d 
MAREE OF | ra et nent rd yer gb DeEsees os «< RIP 
et?’ | 
. » JEWELRY. | 
HENRY C. HASKELL, 


I2 JOHN STREET. 


New York. 





Steward : ‘‘ No, sir 

Proprietor aera ** Well, this is a little too 
much, and a new batch of Northern invalids just 
arrived. You will have to scratch stewed terra- 
pin off the bill of fare."—-V. Y. Times. 








Fifth Ayes oor. W, 14th 8t., 


Boaters U.be8! 


Price List Sent Free. 
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¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Car 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger 

Send Jor price list to 50 and 52 Washington At Ave., Brooklyn, L. I. 


aters, we offer to 
‘bon. 
Ales, sweet and dry. ‘Ty. 








DECK 


BROTHERS’ 





ER 





PIANOS 


SHAVE YOURSELF? 


The manufacturers of the 
famous ‘*Genuine Yankee 
Soap” offer to the public 


* WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING STICK,” 


a soap containing all those 
qualities which have given the 
**Yankee Soap” its world-wide 
reputation, and prepared in 
such form as to render it a 
great convenience to those who 
shave while away from home 
and all who desire to dispense 
with the use of the shaving 
cup. This soap is er 
perfumed with Attar of Roses. 
Each stick enclosed in a turn- 
ed-wood case, covered with 
leatherette. 
CONVENIENT, ELE- 
GANT, DELIGHTFUL. 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


OR SEND 25 CENTS FOR A SAMPLE BY MAIL TO 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 
GLASTONBURY, CONN, 
(FORMERLY WILLIAMS 4 BROS., MANCHESTER, 1840.) 





ComMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 
*‘LIFE: 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $t. 


Address office of ** LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y 


By special appointment to Her Majesty the 9 of Great Britain and all 
the Royal Fami. 
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REPRODUCTIONS 


Old Style Chairs, Rockers, Desks, Clocks, 
Hall Chairs and Seats, &c. 


47 AND 49 WEST FOURTEENTH ST., 
Between sth and 6th Avs. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


Prices Reduced and Many Improvements 


Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 
THE POPE MFG, CO., 
597 Meneros Sr. Boston. 











eotintoess ond Waterers 
fi with aif le 
Fresh Cut ry te 
the Valley, Violets and other 





varieties constantly on hand, 


CARL BEERS, 
FLORIST, 
297 FIFTH AVENUE, 


next to cor, 3zst Street, 


No. 





“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE 


AND 
CELESTINS &c,, &c. 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. | 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


LUNDBORE'S. 


Perfume 


EDENIA 


LUNDBORG'S 
Rhenish Cologne, 


















VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


| RooseveLt » Howtann « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 




















GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. | 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL + LIFE - INK. . 
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